16

‘THE

PITTSBURG DISPATOH,.

SUNDAY, A MARCH 2T

1892,

inded by vour affection—blinded to ﬂ.‘“’
::l::gr Jefects whiche are ®0 manitesi to

others, who—""

“Minor detecis? Do you call these minor
vy 'r{\fl:t are murder and arsonm,

defects?
i

pr.n.n je a dificoit question to answ
straight off, avd of course estimates ol &
thinos vary with environment, ““ub(-tl,
cut ocur way, they would mot
garily attract asmuchattention as
‘vet they ure often regarded
roval—""
“Murder and 87500 TeEN3ag with disap-
povald"”
2 “0l, frequenily.™
“With disapiivall Whe asre those
Puritans ¥0u & taliing about? But wait
—how did Yy come to know so much
sbout thi* umily? Where did you get sil
this bagay evidence?™
“Uly, it isn't hearsay evidence. That
ss the serions part of it Iknew that fam-
ily, personally.™
This was a surprise.
*You? Youactuslly knew them?"
“Inew Zrlo, as wwe used to call him, and
kvew bLis father, Dr, Snodgrass I didn’t
kovow yourown Bpodgrass, but have had
climpses of him from time to time, and I
reard about him all the time. He was the
commeon talk, you see, on account of his—""
“On wseeount of his not being a house-
burner or an nassassin, I suppose. That
would have made himcommonplace. Where
did vou know these people 7"
“In Cherokee Strip.”
“Ob, how preposterous ! There are not

- Sih ‘von,'
21th  disap-

enouzh people in Cherokee Strip to give
sovbody a reputation, good or bad. There
1sn’t & guoram.  Why, the whole popula-
i sis of & couple of wagon Fo:.da of

ves,
awkins answered placidly—

“Our friend was one of those wagon
loads"

Sally's eves burned and her breath came
quick and fast, but she kept a fairly good
grip on her anger and did not let it get the

ted in any book. I try the news-
rs, but they do” put such rubbish in
m. You tl.l:en'rl r and start to

something you think's interesting, and
on and on.about how some-
y—well, Dr. 8n for instance—"

Not & movement from Tmey, not the
quiver of & muscle. Sally wa¥ smared—
what command of himself he must have,
Being disconcerted, she long that
Traey presently loo up wearily and

said:

Well2™

*Oh, thought that you were not listeni
Yes, il goes on and on about this Dr. Bn
grass till you are sotired, and then about
his vounger son—the favorite son—Zylo-
bolsamum Snodgrass—""

Not asien from Tracy, whose head was
drooping again., 'What supernatural self
possession. Sally fixed her eyes on him and
began again, resolvéd to blast him out of his
serenity this time if she koew how to apply
the dynamite that is concealed in certain
forms of words when those words are prop-
erly loaded with unexpected meanings,

“And next it goes on and on and on about
the eldest son—not the favorite, this one—
aud how he is neglected in his poor barren
borhood, and allowed to W up un-
schooled, ignorant, coarse, vulgar, the eom-
rade of the community’s scum, snd become
in his completed manhood = rude, profane,
dissipated rofian—""

That head still drooped! Sally rose, moved
eoftly and solemnly & step or two and stood
before Treey—his head came slowly up, his
meek eyes met her intense ones—then she
finished with deep impressiveness:

—*“named Spinal Meaingitis Snodgrass.™

Traey merely exhibited signs of increased
fatigne. The girl was outraged by this iron
indifterence and callousness and cried out—

““What are you made of?”

“I? Why?"

“Haven't vou any sensitiveness? Don't
these things touch any poor remnant of
delicate feeling in you?"

“N-no,” he said wonderingly, “they

FINALLY THERE WAS A QUIET WEDDING AT THE TOWER

edvantage of her tongme. The statesman
sut «0l) and waited for developments. He
was content with his work, It was as hand-
piece of diplomatic art as he had
ed out, he thoughi; and now, let

zirl maoke her own choice. He judged
e would let her specter go; he hadn't a
it of it, in fact; but anywar, let the
uoe be msde, and he was ready to ratify
and offer no further hindranee,

Meanwhile Sally had thought her case
out and wade uo lier mind. To the major's
disappointment the verdiet was against
him,  Sally said:

“He bas no friend but me, and I will not
wiesert lim now. I will mot marry him if
kis moral charncter is bad; but if he can
yrove thet it isn't T will—and be shall have
the chance. To me he seems utterly good
ind dear; I have never seen anything about
him that looked otherwise — except, of
course, his calling himself an earl’s son.
Maybe that is only wanity, and no real
harm. when von get to the bottom of it. I
believe he is any such person as you
have painted bhim. T want to see him, I
want you to find him and send him to me.
] w
AT
n

“°un nog

Il implore him to be honest with me,
! tell me the whole truth and not be
rinigl **
“Very well; if that is your decision I will
Tat, Sally, yvou know, he's poor,
il
“0i, 1 den’t eare anything about that.
1’ peither here nor theree Will you
fm o met™
it. When?"
r, it's getting toward dark now,
u'll have to put it off 1ill worning.
il find bim in the morning, won't
romise. "
“1'1] have him here by daylight.”
‘o, mow yon're your own old self again
—and lovelier than ever.*
1 couldn’t ask faiver thanthat. Goodby,
desr. ™
=allr mused & moment alone, then said

bring Li
Sl

earnestly: “I love him in spite of his name!"
;. weni about ber aflairs with a light
1T

Hawkins went straight to the telegraph
ofties and disburdened his conscience. He
enid 1o himself, “She’s not going to give
thoe gplvanized cadaver up that's plain.
W borses can’t pull beér away from him,
I'vi e my share; It's for Sellers to take
no dnning now.” 5o he sent this message
1o New York:

Come back. Ilire & special train, Bhe's
guing o marry che materializee,

ime a npote came to Rossmore
to say that the Earl of Rossmore
arrived from England, and wonld
«If the pleasure of calling in the
nmng .‘-\nll.\' zaid 1o hemu:
Ii's 3 pity he didn’t stop in New York;
1t it's po matter; he can go up to-morrow
pad see my father; e has come over here
tomahawk papa very likely, or buy out
s elaim,  This thing would have excited
¢ a winle back, but it has only one inter-
L for we now, and only one value. I ean
1v—to—to—Spine, Spiny, Spinal—I don't
ik any form of that name] I ean say to him
to-morrow: Don't try to keep itu any more
or 1 shsll have to tell you whom I have been
tulking with last night, and then yon will
be embarrassed. ™

Troey couldn't know he was to be invited
for the morrow, or he might have waited.
As it was, he was too mizerable to wait any
longer: for his last hope—a letter—had
failed him. Tt was fully due to-day; it had
not come.  Had his father really flung him
sway”? It looked so. It was not like his
father, buot it surely looked so. His father
¥ sther tough nut, in truth, but had
el
silence bed & ealamitous look.
Anveny, Traney would go to the Towers and
what? He dido't know; his head
s+ tired out with thinking—be wouldn’t
ink about what be must do or say—let it
| take care of iteelf. 5o that he saw Sl_n!

more he would be satisfied, bappen

it mirht be wouldn't eare,
ly knew how he got to the Tow-
n. He knew and cared for only
' —be was alone with Sally, She
was Lind, she was gentle, there was mois-

re in ber eyes, and a yearning something
in lier fuce and manner which she could not
wholly hide—but she kept her distance,
They talked, Brand by she said, watching
bis downeast eountenance out of the corner
ol hor eve:

“It's 5o lonesome—with

LRt ™ |
qac b =

-

e

-

thien

and mamma

papa
gone. Itry:omd,mlm'tmtogelj

don't seema to.  Why should they?"

“Oh, dear me, how can vou look =o inno-
cent and foolish and good and empty and
gentle, and nll that, right in the hearing of
such things as those! Look me in the eye—
straight in the eye. There; now, then, an-
swear me without a flinch. Isn’t Dr. Snod-
grass your isther, and isu't Zylobolsamum
vour brother?’ (Here Hawkins was about
to enter the room, but changed his mind
upon bearing these words and elected for a
walk down town, and so glided swiftly
away.) “And isn't vour pame Spinal
Meaingitis, and isn't your father a doetor
and an idiet, like all the lamily for genera-
tions, and doesn't he name all his children
after poisons and pestilences and abnormal
suatomical eccentriecities of the human
body? Answer me, some way or somehow
—and quick. Why do you it there, look-
ing like an envelope without any Address on

it, and sce me going mad before your face |

()

with suspense!
“Oh, Twich T could do—do—I wish I
could do something—anything that would

K ﬁive ¥ou peace again and wake you bappy;

ut I know of nothing—I know of no way.
1 have never heard of these awful people
belfore. ™

“What? Say it again!

“1 bave never, never .in my Ilfe till
now."

*Oh, yvou do lock so honest when you say
that! It must be true; surely you couldn’t
look that way, you wouldn’t look that way
if it were not true, would vou?”

“I couldn’t and wouldn’t. It1s true. Oh,
let us end this sufferivg. Take me back
into ‘(our heart and coufidence—""

“Wait—one more thing. Tell me vou
told that falsehood out of mere vanity and
are sorry forit; that you are not expecting
to ever wear the coronet of an Earl—""

“Truly Iam cured—cured this very day
—I am not expecting it!"

“0, now vou are mine. I've got you back
in the beanty and glory of your unsmirched
poverty and your honarable ohscurity, and
nobody shall ever tuke vou from me again
but the grave! And if—"" ¢

“De Earl of Rossmore, from Englat’!™

“My futher!” The voung man released
the girl and hung his head.

The old gentleman stood surveying the
couple—the one with a stronzly comphi-
mentary right eve, the other with a mixed
exrresnlnn done with the left. This is diffi-
cult, and not often rcsorted to. Presently
his frce relaxed into n kind of constructive
gentleness, and be =said to his son:

i ‘:,I.)“," ¥ou think you could embrace me,
007"

The young man did it with alacrity.

“Then you are the son of an earl, after
al[,;' said Sally, reproachfully.

EL) 'c!. I_I!

“Then I won't have ;ouf"
“0, but you know—" .
ﬁh‘,\ o, I will not. You've told me snother

“She’s right. Goaway and leavens. I
want to talk with her.”

Berkeley was obliged to go.  But he did
not go lar. He remained on the premises
At midnight the conference between the
old gentleman and the voung girl was still
going blithely on, but it presently drew to
a close, and the formeér mg $

“I came all the way over here to In
yom, my dear, with the general ideg of
Bref,kmg off t;ﬁs matell: if there were two
tools ot you, but as there's onl ou
can have him if yon'll take him."y il

“Indeed 1 will, then! May I kiss you?"

“You may. Thank you. Now yvou shall
h:;-;.- ,that privilege whenever you are

Meantime Hawkind had long ago re-
turned and slipped up to the fnbora.taq—.
He was rather disconcerted to find bis
lute inyention, Snodgrass, there. The news
was told him; that the Bnglish Rossmore
was come, “‘and I'm his som,  Viscount
Berkeley, not Howsrd Tracy any more,”

Hsawkins was aghast. He said: v

*Good gracious, then you're dead!™

“Yes, you are—we've got your ashes.™

“Hang those ashes, I'm tired of them; I'll
give them to my father.” ;

Slowly and painfully the wstatesman
worked the truth:into his head that this was
really a flesh and blood young man, and not
the uosubstantial resurrection he and

doparied

“I'mloghd;mghiﬂ;ladly'l k]
poor thing. We took you for a

§ . o NN i
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materinlized bank thief from Tahlequah.
This will be a heavy blow to Sellers.”

Then he explained the whole matterto
Berkelev, who said:

“Well, the clmmant must manage to stand
the blow, severe as it is. But he'll get over |
the disappointment.”

“Who—the Colonel? He'll get over it [
the minnte he invents & new miracle to take
its place. And ne’s already at it by this
time, But look here—what do you suppose
became of the man you've been represent-
ing all this time?" .

“T don’t know. I saved his clothes—it
was all I could do. I am afraid he lost his
life.””

“Well you must bave found $20,000 or
$30,000 in those clothes in money or certifi-
cates of deposit.” .

“No, I found only $500 and & trifle and
banked the $500. :

“What’ll we do about it?"

*‘Return it to the owner.” .

“It's easy said, but not easv to manage,
Let’s leave it alone till we get Sellers’ ad-
vice, And that reminds me, 1've got to
run and meet Sellers and explain who you
are not and who you are, or he’ll come
thundering in here to stop his daughter
from marrying a phantom. But p
your father came over here to break off the
mateh?"”

“Well, isn"t he down stairs getting ne-
quainted with Sally? That's all sate.””

So Hawkins departed to meet and prepare
the Sellerses.

Rossmore Towers saw great times and late
hours during the succeeding week. The
two earls were such opposiles in nature
that they fraternized aj once.’ Sellers said
privately that Rossmore was the most ex-
traordinary charscter he had ever met—a
man just made out of the condensed milk
of human kindness, yet with the ability to
tojally hide the fact from any but the most
precticed charscter reader; & man whose
whole being was sweetness, patience and
charity, vet with a cunning so profound, an
ability so marvelous in the ascting of &
double part, that many a person of consider-
able intellizence, might live with him for
centuries and never suspect the presence in
him of these characteristics.

Finally there was a quiet wedding at the
Towers, 1nstead of a big one at the British
Embuas'. with the militia and the fire brig-
ades and the tempernnce organizstions on
band in torchlight procession, as at first
proposed by one of the earls. The art firm
und Barrow were present at the weddin
and the tinner unrr Puss had been invit
but the tioner was ill and Puss was nurs-
ing him—for they were engaged.

e Sellerses were to go to England with
their new allies for a brief visit, but when
it was time to take the train from Wash-
ington the Colonel was missing. Hawkins
was going as far as New York with the
party, and said he would expluin the matter
on the rogd. The explanation was in a
letter left by the Colonel in Hawkins'
hands In it he promised to join Mrs
Sellers later, in England, and then went on
to say:

“The truth is, my dear -Hawkins, a
mighty idea has been born to me within the
bour, and I must not even stop to say

by to my dear ones. A man’s highest
uty takes precedence of all minor ones,
and must be attended to with his best
prompiness and eunergy, at whatsoever cost
to his affections or his convenience. And
first of all a men's duty is his duty to his
own honor; he must keep that spotless,
Mine is threstened. When I was feeling
sure of my imminent future solidity, I for-
warded to the Czar of Russia, perbaps pre-
maturely, an offer for the purchase of
Siberia, naming & vast sum. Since then an
episode has warned me that the method by
which I wad expected to acquire this money |
—materialization upon a scale of limitless
magnitude—is marred by a taint of tempo-.
rary uncerisinty. His Imperial Majesty
may sceept my offer at any momeut. If
this shoald oecur now, I should find myself
painfully embarrassed, in fact, financially
inadequate. I could not take Siberia. This
would become known, and my eredit would
suffer,

“Recently my private hours have been
dark indeed, but the sun shines again now.
I see my way. Ishall be able to meet my
obligations, and without having to ask an
extension of the stipulated time, I think.
This grand new idea of mine—the sub-
limest I have ever conceived—will save me
whole, I am sure. I am leaving for San
Franci this 1o test it by the help
of the great Lick telescope. Like all of my

Each living thing in

The miser throws away

He's there just whers

a day;
He cannot throb

And the Untverse

BURDETTE IN RHYME.

The Man Who Will Kot Understand
Typified by a Mad Woman,

SHE HAD 60T A LECTURE WRONG

And the Tired Lecturer Didn't Try to Bet
Her Eight About It

ROMANCING ABOUT ARTISTIC GENIUS

[(WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATOM.]

You may reason with s fool till his addled
brain grows clear:

You may teach an {diot how to think If you
will persevere; °

But ali the patience, all the wisdom
learned or planned

Can't teach a lesson to the man who will not
understand.

You éan teach a plg the alphabet, I reckon,
if you try:

A parrot may be taught t0 read, & man may
learn to fly:

It's passible that men may learn to twist a
Tope from sand;

Baut the angels conldn’t teach the man who
won't understand,

Patfent men have trained the restiess winds
to tow our ships;

The (leaf man hears yon talking oy the mo-
tion of your lips:

Men have .broken fleas to harness, to be
driven four-in-hdnd;

But you cannot lead or drive s man who
won't undecstand.

Bplders teach us how #0 pat ap sereens

agiinst the flies;

Blind men teach their teachers how to read
without their a:rel;'

all the world has an-
swered spome demand,

Except the man who doesn't want to learn
to understand.

The granite rock will shiver at the ten hun-

dredth blow;

The April sun will smile away the mountain

drift of snow:

The lightning's bolt will pierce the frozen

heart of Arctio land,

But pothing shakes the putty man, who

won't understand.

From the cold and sullen flint the steel can

waken sparks of fire:

The slave's dumb soul, brave Freedom’s

touch, with courage will inspire;
his ‘oi'x at Daty's
stern command;

But nothing moves the pntty man—he will

not understand,

he's slways been,
and thers he's going to stay,

Through time und half eternity, forever and

nor guiver, nor thrill, nor

1'.!15;

stand or

Nor run, nor fly, nor laugh, nor ery—he's

putty that s all.

I reckon when old Time at last has run hia

long, long race,
#oes crashing off in end-
less, sturless ce

There's Just one thing that won't be fn the

transformation grand—

The putty man; he'll see it all, but will not

understand,
Good Folks Who Understand Wrong.
Well nigh as trying to the spirit of

patient man as the Putty Man is that inno-
cent class of human bein
understand
mean; who
faet.
esat,
ple.
with labored efort at puerile simplicity you
strive to make it so plain that the wayfar-
ing man can understand it with one
tied behind him. - And straightaway one of
these good people will zo and repeat, word
for word, just exactly what you didn’t say,
what you never said in all your life, what
you don’t believe and couldn’t be hired to
saY.

who always
Lunt the opposite of what you
ear what you do not say, in
Innocent, well-meaning, gond, hon-
stupid, excellent, pudding-headed peo-
You make a simple statement, and

hand

This they do, not from malice—they

" wouldn't intentionally misrepresent you for
anything in the world—but just because it
is inherent with them; beeause, having ears,
they hear not anything just asit is said
They are not bad people. They try

in re-
‘ating & message or statement, as Uncle
us says, “‘to gin it unter you ez de lale

more notable discoveries and inventions it

is upon hard, practieal scientific laws,
All other are unsound, and heuce un-
trustworthy.

“In brief, then, I have conceived the
stupendous iden of reorganizing the climates
of the earth sccording to the desire of the
populations interested. That is to say, I
will furnish elimates to order, for cash or
negotiable paper, taking the old climates in

rt payment, of course, at a fair discount,
where they are in condition to be repaired
at small cost and let out for hire to poor and
remote communities not able to afford a
good climate, and not earing for an exg:n-
sive one for mere display. My studies have
convineed me that the regulation of cli-
mates and the breeding of new varieties at
will from the old stock is & feasible thing.
Indeed, I am convineed that it has been
done before; done in prebistorie times by
now loriotun and unrecorded civilizations,
Everywhere I find hoary evidences of arti-
ficial manipulation of climatesin bygone
times. Tanke the glacial period. Was that

roduced by accident? Not at all; it was
one for money. I have a thousand proofs
of it, and will some day reveal them. .

*I will confide to yon an outline of my
ides. Tt is to utilize the spots on the sun—
get control of them, you understand, and
apply the atugu:doun energies which they
wield to beneficent purposes in the reorgan-
izing of our climates. At present they

Rattling Around in a Wise Man's Place.

mercly make trouble and do harm in the
evoking of evclones and other kinds of elec-
tric storms; but once under humane and in-
telligent control, this will cease and they
will me a boon to man,

*“IL have my plan all mapped out whereby
I hope and e t to scquire complete and
pertect control of the sun spots, also details
of the methods whereby I shall employ the
eame commercially; bat I will not venture
to go into particulars before the patents
ehall have been issued. I shall hope and
expect to sell shop rights to the minor
countries at a reasonable figure, and supply
a good business article of climate to the
great empires at special rutes, ther with
fancy brands for coronations, tles and
other great and particular occasions. There
are billions of money in this enterprise, no
expensive plant is required, and I shall be-
gin to realize in a few days—in a few weeks
at farthest. I shall stand ready to pay cash
for Siberia the moment it is delivered, and
thus save my honor and my ecredit. I am
confident of this.

“I would like you to provide a proper
cutfit and start North as soon gs I telegraph
you, be it night or be it day. I wish youto
take up all the country stretching away
from the north pole on all sides for many
degrees south, and buy Greenland and Ice-
land at the best figure you ecan get now
while they are cheap. It is my intention to
move one of the tropics up there and trans-
fer the frigid zone to the equator. I will
have the entire arctic circle in the market
a5 a summer resort next year. and will use
the surplusage of the old climate, over and
above what can be utilized on the equator
to rednce the temperature of opposition re-
sorts. But I have said enough to give you
an idea of the prodigions nature of my
scheme and the feasibie and enormousl
profitable character of it. I shall join l-l{
you happy peeple in England as soon as I
shall have sold out some of my principal
gllil:gr and arranged with the Czar about

‘““Meantime, watch for a =i from me.

ou greeting,
sod my messenger shall del{nr it where
you are, in the solitudes of the sea; for I
will waft & vast sun spot meross the disk
like drifting smoke and you will know it
for my love sign, and will say ‘Mulberry
Sellers throws us a kiss across the uni.
verse." "

[TaE E¥D.]

Box lois at Kensington and m‘vﬂl
make money.

L

onl
sufler more from these people than any
other men in the world, Sometimes
these people tell me what their pastor savs
in his sermons, I wonder that preachers can
live to be over 40 years old.

on the way up.

war gun ter me,"”” but it simply just isn’t in
them to do it.
to try to explain to these people what you

And it is of no earthly use

did esy, or what you meant by what you
didn’t say, but whiech they thought—nay
which they know you di Ex;fanltinna

confound the confusion. Preachers

when

The Eole of an Innocent Criminal,
One time, “in the past honrs weak and

gray,”" I was called to stand before a teach-
ers’ institute—many times had I been called
upon to stand up before one solitary school
teacher, and I never stood there any longer
than I had to—and rattle around in the
place of a wise man who had
wron,
Mary
Ohio.” I delivered myself of a few im-
pressive remarks for the audience to forget,
and among a few thousand other things, in
order to illustrate some cloudy point, I
drew s picture of a district school teacher
es u living statue of patient fidelity to duty,

got on the
train and was wandering around in
d trying to get to an institute in

I pictured her as best I could, and I did

it ali the more cordially because I had once
taught & district school
knew that she possessed

m.{ulf, and, as T
1 the qualifica-
tions I lacked, I colored her portrait most

igithfully with my own deficiencies I
dwelt upon her devotion to her calling; her

patience under the thousand and one
monotonous and yet ever changing crosses
and perplexities and petty sonoyances of

her daily life; her self resiraint and gentle-
neps; her cheerful acceptance of poor, in-
adequate and oftimes

dgingly bestowed
rewards for all her paus::t toil; did the best

Icould in a poor way with an excellent
subject, and went to my seat with the com-
placent air of a boy who thinks he fas
earned ‘10" because  he recited the part of
the lesson he knew the best.

A Woman Who Weuldn't Understand.

bt days from now we shall be wide Well, straight to my side, unable to con-
fuignder, tor I shall be on the border of the | tain her gwwin;n_ni until the tardy ad-
Pacific and you far out on the Atlaatic, sp- | journment of the. session, came & woman
proachin Englud. That day, if I sm | with fire in her eye, full to her very top-
alive, us_my sublime discovery is proved | knot of sarcasm and indignation, consider-
and established, I will send you able quantities of which escaped at her lips

haﬂ:h't;hl:’g:umldm
ing down, in sil tw to the
def ht of all the teachers in wrneigﬂbor\-
, who craned their necks to hear the
et of Nt tn tacal S5 St
m !
ronthhindi)ﬁﬁ&dhd e
teachers r s
; what right had'I to call them cross?
ﬁﬂhqmu than other
not nearly so cross, when one

what they had to bear. She knew; she
used to tesch school herself. I ought to
get up and apologize to that institute: it
was a shame Eﬁu anyone shonld be allowed
to come thers lllt{ fairly insult & class
of people who deserved so well from us as
the distriet school teschers. . And much
more of the same medicine did I receive.
Well, did I try to explain to her that she
bad misunderstood me; did I attempt to
correct her misapprehension? Not much;
I bhad got over that long azo; I to
do 0, but it made my hair fall out and my
eves bloodshot, so I quitit. I recogmize
the species on sight now. I meekly took
‘the part she assigned me and played it, de-
fending my conception of it as best I.could.
There was nothing else to do. Bix straight
weeks of denial and elaborate explanation?
supported by affidaviis of trustworthy wite
messes wonldn't have eonvinced that wo-
?d.?d.tm I hadn’t said just what she thought
Hearing at » Sirabismis Angle
It wul:ll “Iunknifld IthI" up wor?' an
an we ot It loug enough, sn
made it oloar snough, she would have had
me indicted for mauslaughtor, testifylng
that with her own ecars n‘o had b mo
confess to polsonlng no less than threo
school teachers, becuuse I did not llke the
way they taoght long division. This one
ust happened o be a woman; you have
nown men who were ‘‘cross-eared, !u-lt
the same, and heard everything at a
mio angle. Tlu-qu.ieu:{-ud easicat wa
out of t! trouble was for me to pl
guilty to a crime I hadn't committed.
Now, most trying sre these people, be-
cause tbay are well meaning, If they were
malicious you could—I don’t ﬁ you
wounld—but if it would be auy comfort to
ou, you could quarrel with them. But you
ike to do that. There is no intentional
barm in them. They do mischief now and
then—three or four times a day maybe—but
it is like the mischiet of a boy playing
with matches in the baymow. You
wouldn’t be 1nhuman enough to class the
boy with incendinries and want him sent to
the penitentiary for life. His play burns
up your barn and hay, just the same. The
only thing one can do is not to let the boy
have matches, After these harmless people
who always misunderstand you become
pretty generally known to the community,
they are not very dangerans. Everybody
learns that their statements must be sub-
mitted to the loeal Browning Society for

- nalysis before they can be accepied.

An lionstration From Football

When I wasa schoolboy, centuriss age,
when we played football us she Is epoke,and
kicked the ball with our feet ins of
carrying it ground in our arms like a water-
melen, we had one boy—Andrew Buckwal-
ter—who always kicked the ball with his
instep, ratber than with his tos. The nat-
ural result of this eccentrio play, as any bey
ean rendily see, was that the harder he
kicked the worss it was for his,own side, for
he invariably sent the ball over his head,
flying far, far behind him.

Consequently, whenever, in the course of
a botly contested gawe, he obtsined posses-
sion of the ball, the wklkin, which we al-
ways stretched over the ball ground so that
theufame nzed not be called in ecase of rain,
would ring with agonized shrieks from sll
the fellows on his side: *“Turn mround,
Axndy! torn around ! If we counld only
get hiwm to kick with his back to the foe, he
wus astrong player. He was always the
last boy chosen, and the side that got him
went to its plues like men going to the den-
tist’s—all the feilows wringing their hangs
and moaning.

So, when you have anything to say to
these people who are cross-eyed in their
hearing, you should say it backward, say
just what you don't mean, and they will
transpose it and get it straight as a string.

As It Is in the Novel

Have you' ‘ever wondered, but of
conrse  you have—when you read =a
novel in which the hero is a young man
with long hasir, split at the ends, and a
fringe of goose-down whiskers prematurely
born, which give him in your mental por-
trait of him—you see him in real life, too,
sometimes—the iwpression of .a bearded
baby, have you ever wondered when yon
come to the chapier in which he writes his
book—this kind of & hero is always literary
—writes in a single night, scribbling away
like a mad man, throwing the pages of
maouscript over his shoulder, strewing the
room with them, knee deep, thick as
antumnal leaves that strew the brooks in
Valparaso, writes all night,eandle goes out,
keeps on writing by moonlight; moon goes
down, writes on by starlight; ink stand runs
dry, makes no diff.; writes right along with
scratches; writes “Finis,”” just as the sun
rises; sinks back in his chair, pale, eold,
wan—he always gets wan—and nota bit
hungry; book goes to press same day; is pui
on the market next day; whole world goes
wild over it; crowds besiege publishing
houses and bookstores; presses running
night and day; author’s name on every-
body’s lips; book thrills the world to beat
“Robert Elswere” or “Peck’s Bad Boy,”
nothing like it in all literature—have you
ever wondered where you could get a copy
of that book? I have often.

But when I went to the book stores, I
never knew the name ol it, and when I
described it the clerk alwavs told me it was
out of print, and then tried to show me their
now spring line of half gilt wall gaper: and
window shades. Same way with the mu-
sicians and artists in the novels. The won-
derful work these people do in the novels
always impresses me hopelessly and rather

sadly. They resemble the real people as
the ed negative resembles the “toned”
photograph. are meteors in the book.

But—

(Dedicated to Capricornus, the t. Be-
ing the experience of one who has often
been crushed by fate, to say nothing of
feet.)

THE BINGER.

Her white hands over the whits key
strayed, but her soul wasa above the stars;
and the far-off look in her eyes betrayed the
fire in the wanyward bars, Then the spirit
found birth in a buzrst of =ong, for music
held her bhands, and full-born harmony
flowed along like the cadence of angel
bands. The listening multitudes thronged
to hear, and wgapin{: they went awny, afire
and tremble with love und fear, to dream
aud to do, and pray.

BUT—

The lodgers npstuirs and across the strest
prayed heaven the noise mizht ceass, and
rent their garments and stamped their feet,
and shouted “Police! Police.”

TUHE ARTIST.

Long, long at the fire with head bowed
down, he gazed at the embers’ glow, till mid.
night paused o'er the slnmberrns town, and
thie waning moon sank low. Then his dark
oves burned with a genins rarve, to the ease]
he sprang with a bound, and wrought by the
glimmering firelight there while theshadows
gathered round. And all night long till the

le, g.le, dawn looked in at his casement

im, he painted the “Song of the Dying
Swan,” and the song she sang for him. The
wondering throogs of awe struck men knelt
low at the Dranm he had wroncht, for he

inted the soul of the Where and Then, the
ever, ana Which and Onghs.

BUT—

When It was dry, he took it down, and
bore it away from thence, and sold it for
gold in a distant town,—four dollars and
fifty cents.

,THE POET.

He could not slesp for the stars were eall-
ing, the spaces of Djue burned white for
him; the whispers of night around him fall-
ing went up through the ether clear and
dim. It were profane to lighta taper, low
on the breast of the night he leaned; he
found in the dark some ink snd paper, and
then with his ince by the starlizht screened,
he wrote with a pen which went swiftly

wi over pages that flew away.
"T?e’h}s‘onn of Light" wihich the Night w{g
singing, the joyous hope of the Coming Day:

thoughts that would live for aye and for-
ever, words that wonld be when time was
past, dreams of To-Morrow, TYesterday,
Xever, Rhymes that would Sun and Stars
outiast.

BUT—

He carted "em down next day to the sanc-
tum—"Read, then" he cried, “what the
Muse declares!” Struight to the door the
Eduwor yanked 'um and fired ’em down

three flights of stairs,
o Ropert J. BuRDETTR.

On the Billow or the Rail,
Hostetter's Stomach Bitters are a most de-
sirable mmﬁulon for the traveler. Tb.i
are an excellent remedy for the nausea an
fatigue which mu{“pe s suffer who
travel bly water or d. Visitors to mpn-
larious localities should have it with them

parable for Lilious

geady, like the wise virgins, with their

hecking la ‘ﬂppoudmj

:'u.. d:rlpcrh and bowel compiaint, and as
A means of ©
twinges.

A PLEA FOR THE FAIR.

Bessle Bramble Thinks Western Penn-
sylvania Women Are Slow.

THE SEX ABROAD IS AT WORK.

England Will Lead Ameriea if Something
Is Not Done at Once.

THE DISPOSITION FOR QUARRELING

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.)

Judging by the reports it would seem as
if the 'women of Eorope were taking more
Interest in the World's Fair thao those of
Pittsburg. Eyverybody hera says thers is
plenty of time—the Fuir does not open for
a year hence—yet everybody knows how a
year fiies away. Hardly have we got the
wear and tear of our Christmss over, than
another is at hand. That old Roman Stoie,
Beneca, while declriming on the brevity of
life says: ““Our lives are spent either in
doing nothing at all, or in doing nothing to
the purpose, or in doing, nothing that we
ought todo. Weare alwaye complaining
our days are few, and acting as if there were
no end to them.*

That be described the peopls of to-day as
well as those of Rome in the daysof Nero
requires no proof. The sage old proverb,
*Never put off till to-morrow what can be
done to-day," is, indeed, in great danger of
being reversed into, “Never do to-day what
can be put off until to-morrow.”

‘What Allegheny county is doing as to
the great Fair isas yet hardly possible to
know, but it behooves the women to have it
in mind, and let no grass grow under their
feet for the honmor of the county and the
glory of our great State of Peunsylvania.
None of us want to go to Chicago and

Feel Small Over Our Exhibit,

Xone of us desire to have it said that the
women of Western Pennsylvania are of the
down-foot order. None of us wish to have
it on record that the women of this region
were behind in the matter of brains snd
ability. And most surely we do not want
these to be represented by samplers and
patebwork, hgir flowers god “‘sich.”

Sometimes it comes to mind that the old
Blue Laws havé sat down more hardly upon
the women of this region than iu other
places; that the old Puritanic intolersnes
of & hundred years ago has found less resist-
ance heresbout than saywhere; that the
deep cloud of Calvinism, with its dreadful
doom of eternal death, has left leas heart to
work for the things of this world in this
region than in other places; that the spirit
which crushes the powers of genins, and
dooms & woman with creative faculty as an
arlist or & writer to cook ecabbaze and at-
tend to the divine drudgery of dishwashing
is more long abiding and prevalent
under Blue Law rule than any other. Only
so short a time ago as that when Mrs. Swiss-
helm wrote, she says she and the other
farmers’ wives were exreeted to dig pota-
toes, gather apples, milk all of the cows, in
addition to their housework, while the
“men folks" pitehed horseshoes to work off
their surplus vitality. What the fact may
be we cannot tell, but the supposition is,
from tales yet told—that the supporting and
defending of the *‘divine institution™ of
slavery held out longer under the Blue
Laws in Western Pennsylvunia than any>
where north of Dixie. The man who laid
out, and named Wilkinsburg in honor of
William Wilkins, held slaves under Divine
law as then laid down by the preachers, and
believed by the people. Thn not so long
ago. The Blue Laws concerning women
still exist, only for the purpose of giving
weapons to bad men, and to the disgrace of
the reogislnon.

Women Prone to Quarrel,

However,,we must get back to the World’s
Fair. Thisend of the State must make a
creditable showing, and, to that end, must

feuce 1n

easily he better.

designed and execu

P
own merits. It will consist of rare laces,
embroideries and needlework, some of these,
heirlooms, duting back to the thirteenth
Eelztmr":;l llection of lacgs and jewels, and
orieal collection of aod jewels, an
will help in the display of the doings of
Italian women.
applied for space, and their exhibit will be
bebind none in interest.

women is also promised and
A committee of these women—of whom Sir
Edwin

posed of the most eminent and advanced
women of the country, headed by the Prin-
cess Christian, a daughter of the Queen, und
including Lady Salisbury, Baroness Burdett
Coutts, Countessof Aberdeen, Lady Brassy,
Mrs. Faweett, Mrs Fenwick and others
As all of the work of women of England
cannot be shown, the commitree has decided
on exhibiting only what English women can
do best. Among other ngs “nursing™
will be made & prominent feature Tt will
include a sick room fitted up with every

new, practical and approved appliance,

with a competent nurse in costume to dis-

play it. Asamodel hospital is already ar-

ranged for in the Fair, this English exhibit
will serve to contrast the methods of the
two ecountries and end ultimately in the
“survival of the fittest.”

An exhibition of English cockery was ad-
vised against by the head of affairs, he ap-
not teeling proud of their excel-

this line. This is & pity,
it can bardly be much
than oor own, and might
A. eomparison woald be
instructive in showing up the defects of
both. Lady Aberdeen has charge of the

for
worse

Irish industries. Mre Powers-Lalor isan-

ticipating greac benefits to the Irish peas-

antry from her exhibit of their cottage in-

it;:lriea, organized as a measure of benevo-
ce.

What German Womon Wil Send.
German women have had little chanoce as

¥et to show what they will do—no commit-
tee, by the lords and bossos, having as yet

been lﬂ:ﬂlnl@ﬂ. Mrs. Palmer has applied
to the German Government lor permission
to copy the great bronzs doors of Strasburg
Cnthedral. These are the most famous doors
in the world, sud it hnsgnrl that these were
y Sabloa Steinbock,
the sister of the architect of the great
Cathedral. This sister, as related, was his
adviser and assistant ell through the work,
and the doors stand as & monument to her
brains snd skill. A copy of these is earn-
estly desired for the entrance of the Wom-
an's building.- This work is to be done hybl
German woman, if possible, and if not by
an American artist of sufficient skill. The
women of the Netherlands are in full heart
and at work, and will send a fine exhibit.
Perhaps no other display of women’s
work will su that of Sweden as_set
forth thus early. In wood carving, Ii

graphy, modeling, decorative painting, de-

signing of all kinds, and art embroideries
they exeel. One Swedish woman is
the engraver all  the royal
medals at the mint, and specimens
of her work will be displaved. Laces from

of

the Convent of St. Brigitta, famed for fine-
ness and beauty, will be shown, and also

the work of women who have won the palm
of excellence in composing musie. (Here
we are running up against women as com-
posers of music sgain when it has been as-
serted over and over that women could not

compose. )
The women of Bohemia send word they

do not want to have thelr exhibic massed

with that of Austria, With agood snow of
ride of race they desire to stand on their

Quegn Marguerite will send her
Secotland and Wales have

Even J W Eep T
An exhibition of the skill of Japaness
for.

Arnold
lovingly—was ho

so tenderly and
tor, but the Japaness

Commissioner said they were not sufficiently
advanced to take hold of such work.

Thus it will be seen that the women of
the world are ly awake and are taking

more interest in the advancement of woman
than might have been supposed. It will be
seen also that Mrs. Palmer is pushing things

vigorously.

Let every woman
to help, and not hinder.

be prepared
Let all be de-

The news comes from England that the

termined to organize victory.

Fair has caused the most thorough uprisin
in popular sentiment that has been call
forth by any movement within the century,
What England is doing is u.nlpu-dleled o
side of the United States, and her magnifi-
cent display

i

is guaranteed by her honor and

take time by the foulucL. and the w
when the sppointed time comes—must stand

lamps well filled and burniog. “Bot how
women do fight,” says a beloved brother (in
the pulpit sense) jeeringly. They no sooner
get into an affair of great importance like
the World’s Fair, than they fall into the
silly little squabbles with which they en-

fame historically and commereraily.

This means that it will keep American

women nipping and tucking to maintain the
supremacy of which they have long been

boasting. They showed what they eould do

in the way of great sanitary fairs during the

war, but those were to muke money, Any

device and design to rake in cash for the

table, but in the World's

liven their small church fairs and stzawberry
festivals, when Mrs. A says Mrs. B is the
meanest thing she ever saw, and Mrs B re-
torts that considering the source, nothing
better could be expected of Mrs A,
and so on. But, it may be said, it
is never quite sale for “the pot to call the
kettle black.” It may be true that the
skirmish between Mrs “Palmer, the Presi-
dent of the Women's Board, and Phabe
Consins, the Sccretary, showed little angelie

was aceep
Fn;r it is the intention only to show talent
an
ol t

Euaius,skill and excellence, as indicative
e industricl advancement® of - women
throughout the world.

Bessie BraMBrLa

THE offices ot the Burrell I

mprovement

Company, operating the Kensington psop-
erties, are now at No. 79 Fourth avenue,
Pittsburg, Pa.

gpirit on either side. But how ecould it,
when women are not angels? Nothing is
more Llikely than that, in her position as
President, Mrs. Palmer will have a deal of
opposition to enconnter as full of bitierness
as that shown by Mrs. Charlotte Smith.

According to the law of compensation,
those holdiug a position with high honors
must endure its dpcnalties. Mrs, Palmer,
doing her best and utmost for the Fair, will
encounter fault finders in plenty and op-
ponents not a few. But that is to be ex-
pected. When was it otherwise that per-
sons in place and power escaped reproach?
“Censure is the tax & man pays to the pub-
lic for being eminent.**

“But how women do fight."” They ecan’t
conduet things in & business-like way. They
can't keep their tempers. Men never fizht.
They keep ecalm and *‘composy’” at all times.
They are dignified, and never call names,
nor do anything of that sort.

Light on the Other Side.

And yet—without going too far back—it is
somewhere recorded that in the halls of
Conecress John Adams, first Vice President
of the United States, had his nose pulled
and his mouth slapped by a Mr. Jarvis. It
our history is right John Randolph in the
sacred Senate called Daniel Webster *a
vile slanderer,”” denounced John Adams as
“a traitor” and Liviogston, of New
York, he pronounced “the most
contemptible and degraded of beings, whom
no man ought te touch save with a pair of
tongs.” Readers of political history will
recall, too, the fights of Benton and Clay, of
Cilly and Graves, which ended in a doel ot
John Quiney Adams and Henry A. Wise;

Placed on the Refired List, with

every progressive man or woman in
the United States, or at least ought
to be placed there—that is the old-
time methods, pills, and mercurial
and poisonous lotions and potions
sold for constipation, indigestion, or
stomach diseases of all kinds, and in
their place adopt the Carlsbad Spru-
del Salts.
.treatment in the world; a never-fail-

It is the most efficacious

ing remedy for bad breath. Makes

life a pleasure and you can eat as
heartily as vou please. Try them.
Eisner & Mendelson Co., Sole Agents,

of Breckenridge and Cutting, who called -

each other linrs on the fioor of the House | O YOrk. su
with such acrimony as would have ended in

a duel, save for  the ifnter'flereu.;e of hthe CURES
President and other friends. Then there

was the fight in which Charles Sumner was Headache.
almost killed; the free row, when Keitt, of . CURES
Sonth Carcling, called onr Galusha A, Grow .

“a black Republican puoppy,” and when Headache.
everybodv—Quakers, Presbytenians and et
Episcopalians—otherwise eminent states- Cur

men, pitched in pell mell and pounded each
other right and left.

More melees might be noted among the
highest representatives, where they were
hardly distinguished for calm dignity and
cool reason. Then for freedom from dis-
pute, ahsence of acrimony, and presence of

ace we have the General Assembly of
gmb_ﬂerims, the Geuneral Conference of
the Methodists, and the meetings of all the
**big zuns” of theology for illustrious ex-
amples. Ha! ba! To say nothing of the
Iitlge meetings where the brethren ecan
hardly keep their coats on.

Headache.

Misa Lorrie Oansox,of Sara
nae, Mich,, writes: “I have
been troubled with a terrible
headache for about two vears
und conld not ret anything to
holp me, but atlast a friend
wdvised me to take your Bum-
powk Broop BiTTers, which L
did, and artertaking two bot-
tles I huve not had the head-
ache since.™

HEALTH

mhi-rrasn

Women will squabble. So will men.
Human nature is human nature.
" French Women Are 1
Foreign women seem to be showing a vast
interest in the Fair, and something rare
and bevond the common has already been
promised by the women of Frunce. One
roposition is to produce here the “Ode
ritmphale,” - which was composed by
Madame Augusta Holmes for the Paris Ex-

GONSUMPTION.

I'have s positive remedndor the above disesss; by its
use thousends of cases of the worst kind and of long

any suf.
ferer who will send me therr Exoresyand P, O, sddress,
T. A. SBlortm, M. C.. 183 Pearl S¢., N. Y.

ition. When the French Government
midd to have a musical festival t a
competition was opened and composers in-
vited to submit their scores. The prize was
won by Masdame Holmes. [Who was it
said the other day that & woman could not
compose no talent in that line?]
The English Board of Managers is com- |

de2-i-wksu
s for d!‘:- welf-ahnse
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DON'T DELAY TO

Stop that cough! Else the bronchial
tubes will be enlarged and the delicats
tissues of the lungs exposed to injury.
No other medicine is so speedily opera-
. tive in throat and lung troubles as
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. A few doses
have been known to break up an ob-
stinate and distressing cough. Guffersrs
from asthma, bronchitis, c¢roup, cone
sumption, sore throat, and whooping
cough find a sure relief in the use of this

preparation. It soothes the in-
flamed mem- T brane, pro=-
motes expecto- ’7 ration, and ine
duces repose. Don't be with-

out it in the house. Sallie E. Stone,
Hurt's store, Va., writes: *“ I have fonnd,
in my family, that Ayer's Cherry Pecto-
ral was always a certain cure for colds
and coughs.”

“Five years ago I had a constans
cough, might sweats, was greatly re-
duced in flesh, and had been given up by
my physicians. I began to take Ayer's
Cherry Pectoral and was completsly
cured.”—Anga A. Lewis, Ricard, N. Y. ®

Ayers Cherry Pectoral
DT A e

Ask your doctor what hap-
pens to cod-liver oil when it
gets inside of you.

He will say it is shaken
and broken up into tiny
drops, becomes an emulsion;
there are other changes, but
this is the first.

He will tell you also that
it is economy to take the oil
broken up, as it is in Scott's
Emulsion, rather than bur-
den yourself with this work,
You skip the taste too.

Let us send you an inter.
esting book on CAREFUL LIV-
ING; free,

N S ad
ew
i Seotr’s Emulsion of cod-liver
our druggist keeps nu-:du. ey 5

DOCTOR
WHITTIER

814 PENN AVENUE, VITTSBURG, PA.

As old tesidents know and lmek files n®
Pittsbnrz papers prove, is the oldest estab-
lished and most prominent physicinn in the
eity . devoting speeinl attention toall chronia

#rom r=NO FEE UNTIL CURED
ERVOU

spousible and mental dis
persond eases, physical do-
env, nervous debility, lack of enerzy, ambi-
tion and hope, impaired memory, disordersd
eight, self distrust, bashfulness, dizziness,
siesplessness, rﬂmplm eruptions, impover-
fshed nlood, ling powers, organie weak-
ness, dyspepsia. constipation, consumption,
unfittine the persan for business society nn
mlr:lmga, permaneatly, =afely and :ilutalr
e {seuses
in IHBLOOD AND SKI stases,
eruptions, blotehes, falling hair.bones, nains,
glandnlar swellings, ulcerations of the
tonpne’, mouth, throat, ulecers, old sores. ars
enured for life, and blood poisons thoroughly
eradicared !romUR N XRY kidney and
the systam. jbiadder de.
rangements, weak back, gravel, eatarrhal
discharges, inflammation and other painful
sympioms receive searching treamens,
urﬂmpwg relief and real care<
Dr. Whittier's life-lonx extensive experi
ence insnres ntiflo and reliable traac-
ment on rineilp Uonsulta-
tion free, Patients atn (ﬁsunu as carefuliy
treated as i here. Offles lours, 9.4, w. tod
P. M. Sunday, 10A.3 to 1 . M. only. DR,
WHITTIER, 814 Peng avenue, Pittsburg, Pa
jal49-psuwk

JAPANESDH

PILE
CURE

A eure for Piles, External, loternal, Blind, Bleeds
iog and Itching, Chronie, Recent or Hereditary,
This remedy has itively never heen known ta
‘or $5. by mall. A guarantee given
when purchased at one time, fo re-
fund the If ant cured, lssued by EMIL G,
STUCKY, Druggist, Wholesale and Eetaii Agent,
Nos. 2401 and 1501 Penn sve.. corner Wylle arve,
and Felton st.. Plitshurz, "a. Use Stockv's
Diarrhces & Cramp Core, 5 and $0ets,  jal<iC-eod

WOOD'S PHOSPHODINE,
The Great English Kemedy.

Prompily an: permanent-
Iy cures all forms of nerv-
ous weakioess,
spermatorrhcs, Im h
and all effecis of abuse of
excesses. Heen prescribed
over & years in thousands
of cases: is the ounly rell-
able and hooest mealeine
Ask drugeists for

kpwn,

and Aftmr.  Woop's PRosFioprse: if

be l’m some worthiess medicine i place of this,

ak M

ce in letier,
ck-

leavre his store, ™
and we will send by return mail.  Price, one pa
ge, :olxﬁ me will ﬁm' six will rl'l.'dﬂ.

let in 1 ses 2stam -
dresa THE WOOD CHEMICAL i, 131 Woode
ward avenne, Detroit, Mich. Sold in Pltisburg by

%G & SoN, 412 Market street,
Jus, FLEMISG & S0 e wk

VIGOR OF MEN

Easily, Quickly, Permanently RESTOREMN
WEARKNESS, NERVOUSNESS, DEBILITY,
and sll the train of evils, the resalts of over-
work, sickness, worry, ete. Full mgml
deveiopment, and tons zusaranteed io al
cases. Simple, natoral methods. Immedie
ate improvement sean. Fallure imposasidie.
2000 references. Book, explanations and
proofs mailed (sealed) free. Address
ERIE MEDICAL Co, Bl.!ll'.l.l-o.,‘.". T.
el0-48

A BOOK FOR TRE MILLION

TREATME|
MEDICAL ELECTRI
DIBEAR)

e
inﬁl-i-l.b
ook (sealed)

R

WEAK MEN

Wewulmdyar:ﬁu!mble o
et cire. Address: SAN MATES
Ditwesireet. St. Lonis. Mo.

DR. SANDEN'S

ELECTRIC BELT

With Electro-Magnetic Suspensory
Latest Patents! Best Improvements!

Wil cure without medicine all Weskness resait]

from over-iazation of braln. nerve forees,

bility, sleeplessness, languor. rheumatism, kid-
ney, liver and bladder complaints, lame back, lnm-
bdgo, seiatics, general lil-health, ste. This Elec-
trie Beit eontains wonderful improvements over
all others, and gives a current that is instantly faly
by wearer or we forfelt §,000, and will cure all of
the above dlseases or no pay. Thousands have
been cured by this marvelous invention sfter
other remedies failed, and we give hundreds
testimonials in this and every other Siate.
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